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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


HE HONORABLE ROSCOE CONKLING was one of the last of a group of 
T picturesque figures such as American politics will hardly produce 
again in many years. It seems a hard thing to say; but it is one of 
the things which the stern justice of “Time makes so clear that it is 
hard to avoid the saying of it—-that he has been more missed by the 
caricaturists than by any other set or sort of men among his feilow- 
citizens. This, however, was not wholly his own fault. He possessed the 
qualities and the willingness to serve his country well. That he did not find 
a chance to do more for her and himself was largely because his career fell 
upon a time barren of great opportunities, and because he was essentially 
a man of the moment, a man who neither looked far ahead nor learned 
carefully of the wisdom of the past, and thus was limited, so far as his 
capacity for usefulness was concerned, to meeting the demands of the day. 
His day required no great service of him, and he sought no further for a 
great occasion. 

* " * 

But, if he was only a man of the moment, he certainly was, in his 
own way, a great man for the moment. He had no message to deliver 
to the world, he had no great cause to champion; and yet he stood at the 
head of an army of friends and admirers who worshiped the very ground 
he trod on and looked upon him as a genius and a hero. Nor was their 
worship absurd, though it had small foundation in any achievement or 
attempt at achievement on the part of their idol. He undoubtedly was a 
man of an aboundingly potent personality. He was brave, he was brilliant, 
he was witty; he was gallant with the reckless and dare-devil gallantry 
which the world blames with its lips and admires in its heart; he was a 
born leader of men, and physically and mentally a magnificent man among 
men. His faults and weaknesses were obvious enough to the critically 
observant eye; but his vigor, his dash, his nerve fascinated all who came 
within the spell of his presence. If he did not accomplish anything of real 
and permanent importance in public life, he succeeded always in convey- 
ing the impression that he was about to do something, and to do it ina 
very grand way quite of his own — in fact, that he was always about to 
make that ‘greatest effort,” which, somehow, was still unmade when 


Death took him. 


* 
* + 


Thus it is that we look back upon him with a certain genial admira- 
tion for his virile attractiveness which grows kindlier as the years go on. 
We can not forget the extravagant and almost absurd side of the man— 
his ostentation, his brag, his assumption of an impossible superiority to 
those about him —~ all the things that made the caricaturists picture him 
as a pouter-pigeon and a turkey-cock and exaggerate the protrusion of his 
chest and deck it out with aggressive ruffles. Yet, in spite of all this, in 
spite of the ridiculous discrepancy between his promise and his perform- 
ance, he lingers in our mind as a figure with sufficient plausibility of force 
and charm to justify the enthusiasm of his adherents. 


* 
* 


* 

When Roscoe Conkling made his great fight against what may be 
called, without disrespect to the dead chief magistrate, the Garfield-Blaine 
administration, he did only what might have been expected of a man of 
his imperious and arrogant temperament; and his resignation from the 
Senate, mad as it may seem now in its over-confidence, came naturally 
enough from a man who believed in himself as wholly and absolutely as 
Mr. Conkling did. But when Mr. Conkling resigned, another man re- 
signed with him who was anything but another Conkling. This man was 
a poor, petty politician, who owed his prominence in public life and the 
very seat he sat in at Washington to the fact that he was Mr. Conkling’s 
handy-man — his convenient ally and useful tool. Beyond this, he had no 
qualifications to lift him above the position of a ‘‘ward-worker” or a 
‘county boss” —one of which jobs he would have been filling to-day 
if Mr. Conkling’s influence had not given him that start which, in the 
political race, often makes a winner of a man far inferior to many of his 


conquered competitors. 


* 
* * 


‘When this man resigned his seat, following Conkling’s example, 
there was a laugh from one end of thc land to the other. The unimpor- 


tance of thé mafi, and the futility of his action — regarded even as a tere 
expression of sympathy or adherence — were so obvious to everybody that 
the idea of the small boy who imitates the big boy was instantly presented 
to the public mind, and promptly seized with delight as a happy thought. 
We have forgotten who originally caught up the spirit of the deliverance 
in which Mr. T. C. Platt allied his fortunes with those of his creator; but 
the man who first called him ‘‘Me Too” gave him a name that stuck to 
him and that has since served to define and describe a certain type of the 


political parasite. 
* 


* * 

Mr. Conkling died of it; that is, he made his fight and lost it; retired 
at once to private life, and died in the prime of manhood, eight years after 
his defeat and twenty years before his star should have waned, in the 
natural course of things. But the other man —the ‘*Me Too” — did 
he die? Did he retire to private life frankly and honestly, Jike his model, 
who staked his hopes upon a single issue and abided by thet issue? Not 
a bit of it. He lived, and he lives still, to build a structure of political 
power on the foundation furnished by his great friend. He found an 
organization that had belonged to his creator. By hazard and chance, 
not by natural right, it fell to him as a possession. Year by year, in default 
of a worthier claimant, he has been making his title more and more 
sure. It is not the same organization that he found it — because he never 
could hold it by the power that created it. For personal loyalty, for 
enthusiasm, for hearty courage and fearless resolution, he has substituted 
low cunning, trickery, selfish interest, sordid ambition, greed and duplicity. 
And in this way he has contrived to make for himself an organization suffi- 
ciently strong to control a vote that must be purchased, in one way or 
another, by any Republican who hopes to carry the State of New York. 


* 
* * 


It is perhaps the meanest band of political mercenaries that ever was 
gathered together, with the meanest man of modern politics at its head; 
but, such as it is, it is there to buy, and it must be bought, or the Repub- 
lican candidate can not have even a ghost of a chance of success in 
this state. And it is with this man and this organization that Mr. Benjamin 
Harrison, President of the United States, now desirous of serving a second 
term, must dicker, if he would make his campaign in New York anything 
better than a farce. The Republican party has never had to get much 
lower than this. 


«¢\ HUNDRED TIMES, NO!” would seem to be decisive; but it is a 
wiped-out slate when one can get one hundred and one votes in 
the affirmative. 


WHEN THE Republican bull-dog enters the battle, he will be badly 
handicapped by the American tin can that adorns his tail. 


A “FORCE BILL” — William, the War-Lord. 


wu \ 





FACING IT. 


See these Two Lovers! See the Look of Agony on 
Their Faces! Are they Quarreling? No, They are Not. 
They are Merely walking on the Beach and Facing the Sun. 
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and said to him 


thought aloud: 
“<T love the 


bid me wait tiller 

Pa consented? 
Ah, he’s a 
stern man. 
I dassent 
bow to her 
when he’s around. He’d ask 
could I support.her. Well, I 
can’t deck her out as he does, 
but it’s no sense to pilot on 
that way; I could keep her; 
course I could. Id take a little 
house, mebbe, but if I found 
we ’d got in deep water, why 
we could try the flats, I guess; 
or, p’r’aps, we ’d go a loft till | 
got a little better hold. Mebbe 
we could board a while. We 
would n’t be star-boarders ex- 
actly; but if we had to live on 
water, it would be no more than 
her dad has done for forty years. 

‘<Well, I’m _ thinkin’ of 
her the hull time, and I ’ve got 
to hatch up some scheme or 
rudder and sail in.” 

The wheel whizzed and the 
chain rattled, and the passenger 
backed down to the deck below, 
softly whistling ‘That is Love.” 


/ 


M. W. 





HE PASSENGER stood outside the wheel-house door 
is pitchy and the boat is not; therefore I will 


stand here and listen to that fellow’s soliloquy.” 
And the wheel-man, thinking himself alone, 


tell her so, would she skipper way with me, or 






‘¢ How do you like that? 


self, inaudibly: «‘ The darkness ¢ned the thuml-screw. 


HAD 


BUNKER.— | hear that Wé¢ 
HILL.— How did he come 


skipper’s daughter. If I should 
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UNGLOVED. 


AUNT. — Why, Clara! How do you manage to get one hand so much 
more sunburned than the other ? 


CLARA.— That is the hand on which | wear my engagement ring 


«¢Oh, it will do—at a pinch,’ 
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” asked the medizval torturer, as he tight- 


’ 


answered the prisoner, philosophically. 


7 DO TH. 
arble has married an actress. 
to do that? 


BUNKER.— He has written a play, and that is the only way he could 


get a manager to read it. 


IN HIS LINE, 

EDITOR HARPER’S DRAWER.—I can’t 

use these items. 

CONTRIBUTOR. — But, my dear 
sir, every one of them has been 
in print before. 


NO MARKET. 
‘¢ Every man has his price.” 
‘¢ What is Jobson’s?” 
‘¢ He gives himself away.” 
THEN THE BILLS WOULD 
COME IN. 


BUNKER. — How much did 
your visit to Cincinnati cost 

: you? 
’ HILL.—I visited a friend, 


and I can’t tell yet until he 
comes on to visit me. 


A POOR PREACHER puts a man 
to sleep when he would re- 
main awake, while a poor cornet- 
ist keeps him awake when he 
would seek the arms of Morpheus. 
This seems a satisfactory explanation 
of the introduction of the cornet into 
the services of some churches. 


















THE STORY OF THE CONSCIENTIOUS PLUMBER. 


= VAST estates and wealth of the Millionaire of Pea Pack were 
proof positive that he had been more than usually successful in 
business. He had worked with such tireless energy that, when 
he had several millions in his possession, his constitution became 
shattered, and his physician ordered him to retire at once from 
active life to prevent his becoming a physical and mental wreck. 
To the man gifted with poetic fancy, there is, perhaps, no 
fr - dish of a more epicurean character than that furnished by the 
circumstance of a millionaire abandoning his palatial pile on Fifth 

Avenue and repairing to the undulating wilds of Pea Pack. It is but 
right and proper to state that the Millionaire felt keenly the galling fetters 
of his new environment, and sought in various ways to dispel the gloom 
of his surroundings. 

When he had exhausted the market reports and advertisements of 
the morning paper, which did not reach him until the day was melting 
into purple, it seemed to him that life was but a cold delusion. He had 
one daughter, who was lovelier than the eye of day; and she, being as dutiful 
as she was beautiful, found the pleasure that is born of love, in reading the 
tales of the latter-day novelists to the lonely Millionaire, for even these 
masterpieces of fiction were not entirely uninteresting in the holy, un- 
broken loneliness of Pea Pack. And, when the beautiful Anita was not 
reading to her father, she would sit beside him on the piazza and discourse 
tender melodies upon the mandolin, upon which fragile instrument she 
was a most artistic performer. 

One day, while the old 
Millionaire was listening to 
the music with which his 
daughter sought to divert 
and cheer him, a.man of 
thirty or thirty-five, of most 
sorry and woe-begone appear, 
ance, paused in the drive- 
way and solicited an alms. 
When his eyes fell upon the 
beautiful Anita, his trouble 
seemed to fly, and a little 
bird sang in his heart, for he 
was lost in a trance, and the 
charms upon which he gazed 
produced such a sensation 
upon him that he became 
preoccupied and forgot to 
remove his hat. 

When he noticed that 
the rich man did not act as 
though over-solicitous for his 
welfare, he said: 

‘« Sir, I would not ask you to unclasp your purse for the benefit of 
him you know not. In seeking the benison of your bounty, I crave the 
mere gratuity of a simple slice of bread, for which you shall ever have my 
heartfelt gratitude.” 

The Millionaire was both surprised and pleased at hearing a beggar 
express himself in so agreeable and euphonious a manner, and ordered the 
cook to give him a good breakfast, for he had been reflecting on his past 
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commercial career and on many of the peculiar methods by and through 
which he had amassed so large a fortune. 

‘¢It is very much cheaper and: quite as satisfactory, the principle 
involved being the same, to give a beggar a sandwich than to endow a 
university in the far West, and I trust that this act of mine may forever 
be recorded to my credit.” 

At this moment the beggar returned, and, removing his hat, 

‘¢ Sir,” said he, ‘¢ may I ask you for your card?” 

The Millionaire had not lost all his business sagacity, and did not, 
therefore, care to disclose his identity to a stranger who might seek it from 
ulterior motives. 

‘I would only know the name of my preserver and benefactor,” said 
the mendicant; ‘‘for this is such a world of uncertainties that he who is up 
to-day is down to-morrow, and it is ever pleasant for him who has received 
a kindness, to return it. God forbid that the star of fortune should ever 
cease to sparkle over your house. Yet, if Fate should so decree it, and 
one of yours should come to me empty and sorrow-laden, and find me on 
the crest of the wave of prosperity, it would be my heartfelt pleasure to 
dismiss him full and rejoicing.’ 

The beautiful Anita smiled 
in a most sympathetic manner 
at hearing such an unex- 
pected sentiment, and the 
heart of the Millionaire 
ef Pea Pack was moved. 

‘‘What is your 
name?” he asked, with a 
feeling of curiosity. 

«¢ My name,” replied 
the beggar, ‘is James 
Mills; but for many years 
I have been known as the 
Conscientious Plumber.” 

The Millionaire of 
Pea Pack could not re- 
press a smile when he thought of the condition of the man before him, 
and endeavored to connect it with the gentle and divine art of plumbing. 

‘¢] am not an adept in paradox,” he mused, ‘‘and my mind is not 
elastic in the matter of reading riddles, and I am, therefore, sorely undone. 
I never before dreamed of such a situation in the tide of human affairs as 
that of a plumber reduced to the dire extremity of the member of the 
craft now before me.” Then raising his voice: 

«¢ How came you by the name of the Conscientious Plumber? ” 

‘‘To acquaint you with that, sir, would be to tell you the story of 
my eventful life.” 

‘¢] should like to hear it very much,” said the Millionaire, for he 
anticipated a treat that would prove a great novelty in comparison with 
the fashionable romances of the day, which were beginning to pall upon 
him; ‘‘and if you will vouchsafe to tell it, you may remain for luncheon.” 

Thereupon the Conscientious Plumber seated himself upon the piazza 
steps, in the sunshine of Anita’s eyes, and proceeded: 

‘¢ My parents were rich and honest people, and spared neither pains 
nor money to start me in life with the acquirements that befit a gentle- 
man. No parents were ever 
more solicitous for the wel- 
fare of their child than mine 
were for me. My father 
taught me to realize that 
wisdom in the matter of con- 
ducting one’s affairs in every- 
day life is a jar of gold, 
and that honesty in one’s 
dealings is more to be de- 
sired than great riches. My 
mother, who was an active 
worker in the Woman’s Chris- 
tian Temperance Union, 
would take me by the hand 
and look me in the eye, and 
say: ‘ James, always conduct 
yourself in such a manner 
that, when you walk forth in 
the light of day, you can 
bear the most critical scru- 
tiny of your fellow-man with- 
out iooking upon the ground,’ 
And so I grew to manhood 
with my brother who, like me, learned to despise all that is mean and 
wrong, and to love only that which is magnanimous and good. At this 
time my father said, with his great foresight and wisdom, that my brother 
and I must learn a trade, that we might still be able to earn a livelihood 
in the event of adverse fortune —” 

‘* Your father was quite right,” observed the Millionaire. 

«¢ So,” continued the Conscientious Plumber, ‘‘he apprenticed us in 
our native town, saying that the hardships and humiliation we might have 
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to undergo, would teach us to appreciate prosperity when once beneath its 
golden wing. So I was apprenticed to a plumber and my poor brother to 
a barber; he being of so full a habit, and so clumsy of foot, withal, that 
my father did not deem it wise or expedient to place him in a position in 
which his activity, of which he had little, should be 
too sorely taxed. — 
‘©The plumber, with whom I was placed . 
for instruction, compelled me to feed and 
clean his horse, and sweep the shop; and I 
still think that, knowing as he did, the careful, 
moral training, which I had received at the 
hands of my good mother, he feared that it 
would be acting in a manner hostile to the in- 
terests of the craft, to acquaint me with its 
subtle secrets and mysteries. This much I 
know of him: When he had performed in any 
house, his bill was so great that he usually 
took a mortgage on the premises, which were 
very shortly’ thereafter his own. He carried 
with him a small bcx of dynamite pellets, and 
it was his habit to get into a house on some pretext, and adroitly slip 
one of these pellets into a faucet in such a way that the handle, upon 
being turned, would come in contact with and explode it, thereby bursting 
the pipe but doing no further damage. When I learned that my master 
contrived to secure commissions for work by such a sinister method, I 
acquainted my mother with the facts, and she induced my father to take 
me away and cancel the apprenticeship. And I accepted the name of 
the Conscientious Plumber as a compliment.” 
The Conscientious Plumber paused at 
this juncture of his entertaining narrative, 





at the request of the wife of the Mil- 
lionaire, who had been an attentive 
listener. She returned in a moment, 


and presented him, much to his delight, 
be it said, with a large piece of fresh 
blackberry pie, which he ate with swift- 
ness and dispatch, observing  pleas- 
antly that if he could feast upon such 
palatable pie daily he would feel too 
well satisfied to be over-fastidious in the 
matter of a finger-bowl. After a pro- 
found salaam of thanks, on the part of 
the Conscientious Plumber, the Million- 
aire of Pea Pack inquired: 

‘After your experience with the 
plumber, what did your father then 
with you?” 

‘¢ Nothing,” replied the Conscientious Plumber, with a deep-drawn 
sigh; ‘for just then my poor father was carried off by a malignant fever. 
It was a sad day for us, and when | think of it I beat my breast and say, 
‘Woe is me!’” 

‘¢Poor fellow!’ murmured Anita, to which her mother and father 
nodded in acquiescence. 

‘¢ What became of the estate?” asked the Millionaire, in the tone of 
a man of affairs. 

‘¢Ah!” replied the Conscientious Plumber; ‘although I have a great 
respect and love for my father’s memory, I must acknowledge that he com- 
mitted a woful error in the matter of securing our future against disaster. 





HE TURNS, 
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You ‘re a protected manufacturer, I believe. 
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We are all apt to make mistakes, and my father was no exception to the 
rule. A short time before his death, he transferred all his property to my 
mother, with the understanding that at her decease it should be equally 
divided between my brother and myself. I remained under the parental 
roof, to look after the interests of the place, and my brother continued to 
prosecute the study of the tonsorial art, out of respect to our father’s wish. 
For a long time all went well. The crops prospered and were bountiful, 
and the white dove of peace made her nest in the mulberry tree at our 
door. We had every thing to be thankful for, as life seemed to be a streain 
of unbroken happiness. Now, after this condition of affairs had existed for 
several years, there came to our house a nomadic pilgrim of some five- 
and-forty years. He was weary and footsore, and we took compassion 
upon him in his dire extremity, and asked him to break bread with us, an 
invitation which he accepted with glad alacrity. 

‘¢ After he had partaken of the repast to his satisfaction, he burst into 
tears, which greatly moved us, for our hospitality had been as unostenta- 
tious as it was sincere, and we did not wish him to feel that he had been 
the recipient of a gratuity, but rather that we were under obligations to 
him for the pleasure of his company. When he offered to perform some 
light labor as an equivalent for our bounty, I directed him to a wood-pile, 
first having put a saw in his hand, not so much for the sake of being paid 
for the refreshment we had given him, as to give him an opportunity to 
enjoy the sensation of pleasure that an honest man ever feels in canceling 
an obligation. He worked so well and with such a hearty good will, that 
my mother became interested in his welfare, and offered him temporary 
shelter; and, out of respect to her convictions —I think I previously stated 
that she was a member of the Woman’s Christian Temperance Union - 
he signed the pledge, and allowed her to affix the well-known blue ribbon 
in his button-hole. 

‘¢ Ah, sir!” continued the Conscientious Plumber, bitterly ; 
we admitted that man to our household, we took unto ourselves a serpent 
It would 


‘¢ when 


that wound itself about our fortunes until we were sorely undone. 
be impossible to mete out a punishment befitting his crime. The piilory 
and bastinado would be as couches of softest down in the chastisement of 
such acreature. But it was largely on the strength of his pitiful story 
that we took compassion upon him.” 

‘Will you tell us the story ?”’ asked the Millionaire. 

‘¢Tt is too near dinner-time,” said the Millionaire’s wife; 
’ 


‘¢wait until 
after dinner.’ 
The Conscientious Plumber accepted an 
invitation to dinner; and as there was yet 
a minute or two to spare, he took Anita’s 
mandolin, and played a dreamy 
melody as they had never heard it 
played before. Farmers, peddlers, 
and other savages stood before the | pe 
gate as though in a trance. And y 
when the Conscientious Plumber H 
put aside the instrument, out of 
respect to the dinner-bell, which 
was then ringing, the Millionaire and 
his wife and daughter stepped into the 
dining-room, where a good honest meal 
was ordered to be served to the unfortunate 
mortal on the piazza steps, to fortify him for the story which he gladly 
agreed to tell upon the terms proposed by the enthusiastic Millionaire. 





(To be continued. ) 


AT LAST. 








Throw open that door, James, 


MANUFACTURER.— | believe | am this time 



















BOTTOM FACTS. 


‘‘This, Molly, is what I call the ideal place. The water 
right up to your very door. To-morrow morning we will put 
on our bathing-suits and take a dip. I wonder why more 
people don't come here?” 





A METROPOLIS. 


T WAS dewy morning in the city of Bugville. All its 

citizens were astir. Far above their heads tow- 
ered the tall tulips. They found grateful 
shade under the umbrageous horse-sorrel. 
The grass lifted its giant fronds above their 
heads. That vast and complex growth, the 
rose bush, with its hundred trunks and in- 
terlaced branches, rose like an enormous 
banyan tree. The sun set earlier in Bug- 
ville on account of it. 

In a busy thoroughfare, a gold bug on 
his way to the Bank of Violets met a butter- 
fly going home to sleep in a bed of roses. 
The gold bug was the Money King of the 
insect metropolis; the butterfly was the 

Leader of Fashion. 
Buttercup Avenue was thronged with citizens. 
Threading his way through the thoroughfare was 
the artist tailor, the devil’s-darning-needle. 
‘He has a wicked eye,” said the gold bug. 
l Next came the flea, the light comedian of the 

AiR ' Bugville Gaiety Theatre. Then followed the centipede 

on his hundred legs. 

‘He is going to enter the six days’ walking match in Bugville,” 
said the butterfly. 

‘«¢ He looks like an obelisk on legs,” said the gold bug. ‘* But who 
is that tall citizen crossing the avenue?” asked the gold bug. 

‘¢ The grand-daddy-long-legs,” replied the butterfly. 

‘¢ What does he'do?” 

‘‘He is a standing curiosity in the Bugville museum.” 

A procession of ants marched through the avenue. They were a 
body of ants who had struck on an ant hill. They had struck against 
carrying an excessive amount of material. The building trade in 
Bugville was’ paralyzed. 

Then limped across the avenue an old soldier — the army worm. 

‘1 wonder if he draws a pension ?” said the gold bug. 

‘¢ Who is that citizen coming this way?” inquired the butterfly. 

‘¢That is the chinch bug. He is in the grain business,” said 
the gold bug. : 

‘¢I always thought that he was a chintz bug,” said the butterfly. 

Next passed a wealthy tobacco worm, a pedestrian gadfly, a pugi- 
list sandfly, a night watchman, the glow worm, a member of the street 
illuminating department, the fire-fly, a follower of the turf, the horse 
fly, and a distinguished foreigner visiting the city, the Hessian fly. 

The gold bug glanced at the sky and exclaimed, ‘‘ There is one 
of those terrible vultures which carries off our inhabitants. Its size is 
appalling. Its ferocity may well make the bravest bugs tremble.” 

At this moment a sparrow alighted among the bugs, seized the 
wealthy tobacco worm and flew away. 

A gentle zephyr blew over the insect metropolis. ‘* These cyclones 
are terrible,” said the gold bug. ‘*The buttercups shake!” 

It began to rain. The gold bug and the butterfly took refuge from 
the elements under a sorrel leaf. The shower passed and the sun came 
out. The gold bug proceeded on his way to the Bank of Violets. The 
butterfly went home to sleep in a bed of roses. 





L. H. Tupper. 






















NATURE’S PERVERSITY. 


‘¢It never rains w’en we need it,” growled Farmer Wetmore, gazing 


over his parched fields. ‘It jes’ waits till everythin’ is soaked, an’ nen it 
jes’ pours!” 


QUITE THE REVERSE. 


‘¢Out of sight, out of mind!” 
Is, I think you will find, 
A saw that is quite far from right. 
I think you will find, 
That the girl most in mind 
Is the girl who is just ‘‘ out of sight!” 


N. W. 





MUST FIRST RAISE THE WIND. 


Mrs. SUBURBAN.— Do you raise your own vegetables? 
Mrs. Howson Lott.— No. We can only afford to pay the rent of 


the cottage and grounds this year; but wex?¢ year we shall be well enough 
off to be able to raise a few tomatos and such things. 


HOODOOED. 


Fortune, they say, ’s a fickle jade, 
Inconstant as—a mortal maid; 
And yet, in her disdain of me, 
She is a pearl of constancy. 

















USELESS TO HIM. 


MR. RENNEY SANCE.— Now, where would you prefer the drawing- 
room ? 

MR. STRUKILE.— Look here, young man; I 've let you put up a 
smokin’-room, when I don't smoke; a music-room, when I could n't play 
a mouth-organ; a nursery, when I ain't got no nurse; and a pantry, 
when I don’t pant; but I'm goin’ to draw the line at a drawing-room, 
when I could n't even draw a straight line. 
























































PUCK. 4it 


FATE. 
Once I planted some potatos 
In my garden fair and bright. 
Unelated long i waited, 
And no sprout appeared in sight. 


But my peachblows in the cellar, 
On the cold and murky flag, 
All serenely sprouted greenly 
In an ancient paper bag. 
R. K. M, 


‘« |T 15 a cold day when I get left!” observed the Palm-leaf Fan. 
\VWHEN THE workingman buckles right down to himself, he will find 


that the Central Labor Union centres inside of his own skin, and 
that his own two legs are his best Walking Delegates. 


A STRAIGHT HEAT — Mercury’s Column in the Thermometer. 





THE WAY IT IS WORKED. 


BocGs.—I have a scheme. 

FoceGs.— What? 

BoGcGs.— You boom me for Governor, and I ’ll boom you for Con- 
gressman. 

Foccs.— What good wili that do? 

BoGccGs.— We can both run for Alderman next Fall. 


THE BRAIN-WORKER has the advantage of free raw materials, except 
when he taxes his ingenuity. 


MORAL suASION on the part of strikers toward non-union men seems 
to consist very largely of a materialization of Mr. Shakspere’s 
sermons in stones.” 
A WISH. 
Mine be a cot beside the sea, 
Soothed by the music of the breaker; 
Just like the one B. Harrison 
Got from John Wanamaker. 


—_ Meee, 





A NATURAL MISTAKE. 


BURGLAR (between his teeth).— Hand over your money! 
MAN OF THE HOUSE (wot realizing the situation).— 











Ni 
Yi} A . . . , 
(| OFFICE! ||] a hence ee is foo much. I gave you every cent | had 
f } when i came > to-nig 
Piast Caes Mec en I came home to-night. 








HE HAD NO SUCH INTENTION. 
The congregation sang, ‘‘ We are going home to-morrow; ” 
I shook the sleepy-headed lad with all my might; 
He rubbed his eyes; then drawled, without a pang of sorrow: 
«¢ You ’re sure you are? Good-by! I’m going home to-night.” 


Nelly La Rue Brown. 
CAMPAIGN THOUGHTS. 


’ You have a right to bet, if you choose; 

but be careful how you choose if you bet. 
The voter whose enthusiasm runs to 

Badges and Buttons has no time to study 
the Tariff Question. 

i} If most folks were deaf, the loudest 

talkers would command the most attention. 

The drum is the loudest instrument, be- 

cause it contains the most empty space. 


WHEN A MAN can’t get what he wants 

himself, it is sometimes a big  satis- 

faction to grab even the useless thing that 
another fellow wants. 
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A LUCKY FIND. . THREE DAYS OF GRACE — Before Your Trousers Begin to Bag. 


PROPRIETRESS.— I'm sorry; but this is the only girl we have 
on hand at this moment— she's a good girl, only she's a little short. 

Mr. CRAMPFORD SPpAYCE.— Exactly what I want, Madam ; — 
she ‘ll just fit the servant's room ia our flat! 


THE ANARCHIST of to-day is a little bit out of date. He should have 
lived in the time of his friend, King Chaos, when the business of 
smashing things really did something toward the world’s improvement. 











J. Ottmann Lith.Co. puck Bunpme.rr, 


OUR CANDIDATES. 


PUCK. — «On To WASHINGTON !” 











A WAY OUT OF A DILEMMA. 
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SHORT STORIES WITH MORALS. That night the family cow, while taking a 


moonlight ramble, walked upon the boards, broke 
through, fell into the well and was drowned. 


MORAL. 

You can’t do a successful job of work darn- 
ing socks, by running a piece of yarn around the 
hole and drawing it together like a puckering 
string. 






N ARMY OFFICER, who was Quarter- 
( Ae master at the post where he 
‘$2 was stationed, once upon a 
SN time advertised for bids for 
Recoose sok bes the construction of a new 
storehouse, for the building 
of which the Government had 
apppropriated $18,200. There 
was but one Contractor within 423 miles of the 
garrison, and his bid for the work was $17,199. 
‘¢Your bid is certainly within the limits of 
the appropriation,” said the Quartermaster to the VII. 
Contractor ; <¢but I only see one dollar left in Olt, Give ME no wings of a dove, 
sight, and my quarters and those of the Commanding Officer are very Sat units ented hens icles aieeaiae 
: é ; ptations away ! 
much in need —— which we do not see our way clear to doing upon Sik atta Whe die © Vite conc: 
our meagre salaries. : a fea 
ia anenen winked with his left eye, got the contract, and when + ng eS. F.C, A 
the storehouse was completed, largely by soldier labor, the quarters of x 
the Quartermaster and the Commanding Officer were full of marble bath 
tubs and dados. 






Frank R. Linn. 


|v 1s all right to have the cart before the 
horse when you are backing. 

























MORAL. 
There are several methods by which a feline may be deprived of its 
epidermis. 
+ * * * * 


An Aged Gentleman of simple mind, who was very fond of 
maccaroni and cheese, one day invested all his ,savings in seven 
pounds of the former commodity, and said to himself: ‘ To- 
morrow at 1 P. M. I will have a great feed.” As he had no 
money left with which to purchase cheese, he concluded to walk 
out to the horizon when the moon rose that night and cut a 
large piece of green cheese from that orb. He carried this 
plan into effect and walked until half-past eleven o’clock. To 
his astonishment and dismay, both the horizon and the moon 
were as far away as ever at that time, and the next day he 
was compelled to hustle for hi$ cheese elsewhere. £ 


MORAL. 
Never count on paying your debts the 2oth of the month 
with money you lent a friend on the gth, with the understand- 
ing that he was to surely repay it in ten days. 


* * * * * 


An Oshkosh Man had in his back yard an old and dis- 
used well, into which members of his family and the neigh- 
bors’ children were constantly in danger of falling. Finally, 
to obviate the danger, he conceived and executed the plan 
of laying a few thin boards over the top of the well and veneer- NOT HIS. FAULT. 
ing them with a layer of sod. ‘* This,” said the Oshkosh Man, 
‘¢ gives the affair the appearance of solidity, which is just as good 
as though it were really solid; and it is cheaper than filling in the SUITOR (wishing to pacify). — But, my dear sir, you — er — you 
hole with dirt.” can't blame me for that. al —— ss , 


PARENT (“rembling with emotion).—You are audacious ! — you are 
heartless!’ She is my only child! 


rasiiiniaanisetsnelitmemnatiane 
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is the title of PUCK’s LIBRARY No. 62, just out. 


It contains Puck's Best Things About All That 's 
Queer, Quaint and Curious. 





For sale by all Newsdealers; sent by mail on receipt of | 
price. 10 Cents per Copy. 
Address: Puck, New York. 








A Famous 


French Chef | 


once wrote: “The very soul of | 


cooking is the stock-pot, and 
the finest stock - pot is 


Liebig Company’s 
Extract of Beef.” 


Genuine only with signa- 
ture. Invaluable in im- 
proved and economic 
cookery. For Soups, Sauces 
and Made Dishes. 


anh 











HOLD UP YOUR SLEEVES 
WITH THE. 


Y BLAKESLEY “© 
EASY ARM BAND ® 


WARRAN TED NOT TO BIND, 


PATENTED SEPTEMBER 24, 1889, 
felon peje — 





EASIEST, CHEAPEST, AND MOST DURABLE. 


FOR SALE EVERYWHERE. — 








OF THE AGE 
ERY FAMILY SHOULD > Hy CANS. 
POW ORY PUT UP Que POUND, per CA 


STEPHEN F. WHITMAN&SON 


+ HNVENTORS AND ano SOLE MANES. ~ - PHILADELPHIA, - 
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A Good Ti | 
alone does not make a perfect bicycle, though it «| 
goes a long way in the right direction. 
But a poor, illy-devised and faulty tire spoils 





what virtue there may be in the steel, spokes or 
bearings. 

Victor tires are incomparably the best, both 
Cushion and Pneumatic, while Victor frames, hollow 
rims and spring forks together form a list of special 
improvements peculiar to no other bicycle. 

It is not tires alone that make Victors lead. It 
is superiority every way. 


OVERMAN WHEEL CO., 


BOSTON. WASHINCTON. DENVER. SAN FRANCISCO. 


WLLLLEGEUGLLLLLLLALGGGKKKLL66446660400666 


A. G. SPALDING & BROS., SPECIAL ACENTS, 
CHICAGO. NEW YORK. PHILADELPHIA. 
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18th Edition, postpaid for 26c. (or stamps). 

Why it Falls Off, ‘urns Grey, and the Remedy. 
By Prof. HARLEY PARKER, FR. A.S. 

D. K. Lone & Co., 10143 Arch Street, Philadelphia, Pa 


TO THE and they will be comfortably supported as long as they 


*“*Every one should read this little book.’ — Atheneum. ’ 54 


- 
* 








The ceremony will be performed for 50 cents or can become a first- class Book-keeper within 100 
hours’ study sony book, at home, without the aid of a 


live. 
more by any first-class furnisher. teacher, (guaray od) at a cost of only BB! One pur 
a RAC chaser says." is worth 8500. 00! $3,374 copies sold; 
| testimonials receive SAVE THIS and 1 fe a 
TRADE manK CHESTER SUSPENDER ce... scriptive pamphlet. ’ aelibuas ‘ile: 41 


4 Decatur Ave., Roxbury, Mass, | J. H. GOODWIN, 328.1215 Broadway, New York, 











WE WISH we had as little to do as the capital X.—£x, | 


CHAFING, 
PRICKLY=HEAT, 
Perspiration, 





Speedily Relieved by 


PACKER’S 
TAR SOAP. | 












LeTADELLA 


C ALLOYED fais 





TRADE MARK 


pote 


ay 


Samples free at the stationers 
or we will send 12 styles 
for 10 cents 
TADELLA PEN CO. 
ST. PAUL, MINN. 











GoT A VACATION. 


BoWLES.— Did Bullion give you a vacation? 
KNOWLES.— Two weeks. But I won’t go back 
to work for him again unless he retracts his words. 


THE CELEBRATED eo 
BowLeEs.— What did he say? 


| 
| 
CoH ME B KNOWLES.— He said not to come back after 


vo? “eer ~ 
PIANOS | the two weeks were over. — Jewelers’ Circular. 


Are at Present the Most Popular and Preferred by Leading Artists | 
Warerooms: 149, 151, 153, 155 E. 14th St., N. ¥. 


SOHMER, & CO. , k St 
AGO, ILL.. Cor. abas ve. & Jackson St. 
CEN ANCISCO. CAL., 308 to 314 Post Street. 
KANSAS CITY, MO., 1123 Main Street. 





IN australia there are caterpillars from six 
inches to a foot long, and in consequence the 
girls who go on picnics all have sound lungs. — 
Yonkers Statesman. 


The policy of constant, careful, and progressive Improvement which has 
ever marked the history of the Remington will be unceasingly pursued in 
the future. Patents for Improvements are constantly issuing. It is now pro- 
tected by 59 Patents, most of which run from 12 to 17 years. 











Remington ‘Typewriter 











It is to-day not only Unsurpassed but Unapproached for Excellence of 
Design and Construction, Quality of Work, Simplicity and Durability. 





SEND FOR DESCRIPTIVE PAMPHLET. 


Wyckoff, Seamans & Benedict, 327 Broadway, New York. 


INSIST 


on having 


POZZONI'S 


MEDICATED 


COMPLEXION | 





IF we had to be judged by one another, the 
gates of heaven would remain closed forever.— 
Ram's Horn. 




















WITHOUT CAR FARE 
save $60 a year—have elegant time doing it—never felt 
so well—can do ten hours’ work in seven—salary raised 
yesterday—employers like healthful men. 
Finest cycling catalogue free at Columbia agencies, by 
mail Fees 2 ct. stamps. Pope Mfg. Co., Boston, New 
ok, Chivaga, 























ting Odor. 
AN IDEAL COMPLEXION SOAP. 


For sale by all Drug and Fancy Goods Dealers or if unable 
to procure this wonderful soap send 25c in stamps and re 
ceive a cake by return mail. 


JAS. S. KIRK & CO., Chicago. 
PECIAL—Shandon Bells Waltz (new—exquisite—fasci- 


Ss 
nating) sent FREE to anyone sending us three wrappers of 
Shandon Bells Soan. 





THE reason that some men remain honest is 
because they are watched too close.— Ram’s 
Horn. 





a Exact watch size, 
WATCH faz 
POCKET $] (QQ Strong & durable 


a== 1000 LIGHTS. 
LAMP. & 1,000 extra lights, 10G 


Sent upon receipt of price. A hoon to every- 
, body. 







ANUFACTURED 8B 


P. > . - ~~ 
FOLMER & SCHWING M'F’G CO., 
, NEW YORK. 
athe rN 


CARL UPMANN’S 


BOUQUET CICAR. 















BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. 
America’s Favorite Ten-cent Cigar. 
For SALE By First-CLass DEALERS EVERYWHERE. 

Factory, 406 & 408 E. 59th St., New York. 








UTION.— Beware of dealers sub- 

hoes without W. L. Douglas 

name andthe price stamped on bottom. 

Such substitutions are fraudulent and 

subject to prosecution by !aw for ob- 
taining money une > 

der false pretences. 


POWDER 


and do not let your dealer sell you 

any other. Pozzoni’s is absolute- 

ly pure and contains no white lead | 
| 








or other injurious ingredients. 





A 
IT iS SOLD EVERYWHERE. 


Solid Trains between 


NEW YORK AND CHICAGO, 


Via Chautauqua Lake or Niagara 
Falls. An enchanting Panorama of 
mountains, forests and streams. 


Pullman Cars 


= Between New York and Rochester, 
Buffalo, Niagara Falls, Toronto, 
Chautauqua Lake, Cleveland, Cin- 
cinnati and Chicago. é 


D. 1. Roberts, Gen’! Pass, Agt. 















ESTABLISHED 1810. 


OVERHOLT 


PENNSYLVANIA PURE RYE 


WHISKEY. 


THE FIRST DISTILLERY 


Will ars exclusive sale to_shoe 
no agents. rite for catalogue. If not 





, 
Rattan oveRno™ 


nt 


soles 
which 


3 


he only $3.00 Shoe i 

» Securely sewed at the outside edge (as shown in cut), 
gives double the wear of chea 

same price, for such ooetty rip, having only one sole sewed 

to a narrow strip of leat 

worn t 
Thetwo 
when worn thro’ 

necessary, as they will never ripor loosen from the upper. 


dea’ 
or 


wae ta your inca send digect to F 
Stating kind, size and width wanted. Postage free, We Le Douglas, Brockton, Mass. 


OUGLAS 


FOR 





enuine sewed shoe tha’ 
seamless, smooth inside, flexible, more comfortabl 
and durable than my 


other shoe ever sold at the price. 
oes costing from $4 to $5. y 


made with two complete 





welt shoes sold at tho 


er on the edge, and when once 
ugh are worthless. 

solesofthe W. L. DOUGLAS $3.00 Shoe 
through can be repaired as many times as 
asers of footwear desiring to econo- 
mize, should consider the supericr ualities 
of these shoes, and not be influenced 
fo .~ 4 ie shoes one at $3.00, 

av pearance to commen: 

em. W. Le DOUGLAS Men’ 

$4 and 3 ‘ine Calf, Han 
Sewed ; ie 0 Police 


I have 


direct te Factory, 








ie A liar is an artist: he draws on his imagination.—Z.xchangv. 


Price 25 Cents 


PosTpardinu.S. 


A Seneaticnal Mirthmaker! 

No chemicals or Dry-plates. 
More fun and entertainment 
than any $25 CAMERA. You 
ress the ball, everybodv laughs! 
atisfaction or money .urned. 


MAKING THE ORIGINAL 
OLD MONONGAHELA. 3 
THE FINEST WHISKEY IN THE WORLD. 




















~ IF we had no suffering in this life, nobody could under- 
stand what love means.— Ram's Horn. 


ICYCLES 1 Easy Payments Ki 
POCKET CAMERA. 





Order at once. Dept.*'l” 





)} LOWEST PR 





321 Broadway, New York. 
Other novelties ready. 


MAGIC INTRODUCTION CO. 533 





EDEN MUSEE, 2.2°3S%3%%,. 
———s 


New Wax Groups Constantly Added. 


Grand Hungarian Band Concerts, Afternoon and 
i:vening, by Munczi Lajos Orchestra. 


-POWELL’S WONDERS- 


A Great Success. 
entirely 


nde MAJILTON {cx 


Wonderful 
Children 25c. 


“A 


ay 





Cabinet In 
f 


9 
Phantoms. Illusion. 


Admission 50c. 














The Barber’s Story 


By J. W. HUTTON, U.S. Navy Yards, Washington, D.C. 





“* For the past four years I have been employed by the GOVERNMENT as BARBER 
in the UNITED STATES NAVY yards. 






“A sailor’s face is exposed to the hot, scorching sun most of the time, and when they 
came in to get shaved, many were sore—badly blistered—and ‘peeling.’ When I put 
on the lather their faces would smart and burn like fire, and they were in perfect torture 
until it was removed. I was using a cheap kind of Shaving Soap, procured in New 
York. I read and heard so much about WILLIAMS’ Shaving Soap being so very cooling 
and healing, I decided to try it. 











“That was the last I heard of smarting, sore faces. WILLIAMS’ Soap did heal. 





“The creamlike lather drew out the soreness, and the sailors soon learned to ask me 
to let it remain on the face longer than usual, that they might enjoy its cooling, comfort- 
ing effect. I consider it a most wonderful cure for Sunburn Sores, Pimples, and every 
kind of irritation of the face.*? 















of Denver or west of New York. Suit- and Rules adopted by the but sell direct to riders and save them agent's discounts, 

able for presents. Sample orders so- WHIST LAWS American Whist ln 1892, meres vel makes. Full guarantees. Send 6c. in stamps for 

licited. Address, licate Whist Rules, catalogue & particulars-20 styles cushion & pneumatics, 
DIRECT DE B 


Cc. F. GUNTHER Confectioner, 
12 State St., Chicago. 


WOODBURY’S FACIAL SOAP 


For the Skin, Scalp and Complexion. The 
result of 20 years’ experience. For sale at 
Druggists or sent by mail, 50c. A Sample 
Cake and 128 page Book on Dermatology and 
¢ Beauty. Illustrated ; onSkin,Scalp, Nervous 
re Biood Diseases and their tre atment,sent | 


Send $1.25, $2.10, or $3. sofora superb | _ SILENCE is the gold plating for a fool's tongue.— Ex, ; = - 
CANDY box of candy by express, prepaid, east — | 20°/. ace BICYC LE. 


ALING CYCLE Co,, 432" 
Box 592, Baltimore, Md. 


Send two-cent stamp to the Du ee sy ist Manufacturers, | 


F THLING BROS, & EV. RARD, , Kalamazoo, Mich. 536 





it 





sealed on receipt of 10c.3 also Disfigure- 
ents like Birth Marks, Moles, Warts, IndiaInk 


Will 
Not 
Bite 


or 


and Powder Marks, Scars, Pittings, Redness of 

Nose, Superfluous Hair, Pimples, &c., removed. 

JOHN TH. WOODBURY, DERMATOLOGICAL INSTITUTE, 
125 West 42nd Street, New York City. 

___ Consultation free, at office or by letter. Open 8 a.m to 8 p.m. 


Unlike the Dutch Process 
No Alkalies | 


Other Chemicals | 


are used in the | 
preparation of 


W. BAKER & C0.’S 


BreakfastCocoa 


which is absolutely 
pure and soluble. 
|} Ithas morethan three times 
|| the strength of Cocoa mixed 
with Starch, Arrowroot or a 
Pir thy opto sale coe IF YOU ARE A PIPE-SMOKER, we want YOU to try GOLDEN SCEPTRE — all the talk in the world 
will not convince as quickly as a trial that it is almost perfection. We will send on receipt of 10¢, a sample to any address 


a ee SURBRUG, 159 FULTON STREET, NEW YORK CITY. Prices GOLDEN SCEPT~E: + Ib, $10; 4 Ib Osc. \ Ib. ase. 


Sold by Grocers everywhere. Postage: 1 Ib., 20c.; 34 Ib., roc.; ¥4 Ib., 5c. Send for pamphlet of our goods givng list of dealers who handle t' em 
W. BAKER & CO., Dorchester, Mass, 


STUDY LAW 
AT HOME. 


TAKE A COURSE IN THE 
SPRAGUE 1 ghee 
SCHOOL OF LAW. incorporated.) 

Send ten cents (stamps) for 
Particulars to 
J. Corner, Jr, Sec’y, 
DETROIT, MICH. 
539 WHITNEY BLOCK.| 








Dry 
the 
Tongue 







or 
Throat 
























Exact Size. Perfecto, 





HOTEL BRUNSWICK. 


= EQUAL TO ANY IMPORTED CIGAR. We prefer you should buy of your dealer ; if he does not keep t' em, gene Be 00 
45° | for sample box of 10, by mail, to JACOB STAHL, JR., & CO., 168th Street and 3rd Avenue, N. Y. 














A BaD MAN HItT. THE fact om | " a POOR MILK. . 
_ FIRST CROOK. — Puck’s TARIFF EXTRA, | women are now wear- bamiese~anoraga: Litre Tor. — 1 
ae nas — A Collection of Puck's Best Cartoons and Com- | ing Suspenders cud | ee Eighth Crop of 8 has nee why 


ments on the Tariff Question, 20 pages, PUCK 





SECOND CROOK. — | .. he ; 4 | are anxious to take | not? 
I was shot by a police- | °’ ee ee ee ee | some __—srresponsibilit LITTLE Tor I 
: y 4 police- | ist, when it will be for sale by all Booksellers | ” : I ” y . wee i t 
man. | asi Sincntieiines os aban per copy. upon their own -” tastes as if zee milk- 
FIRST CROOK.— | PpUCK’'S TARIFF EXTRA will prove avalu- | ders.— Yonkers States- § man had been eating 
My! my ! Whose dog able aid to all who wish to inform themselves | 72@7. has just come out. onions. — Sifveet & 
was he shooting at? | about the absurdity and flagrant injustice of our AFTER a woman | Have you seen it? 8 Smith's Good News. 
—New York Weekly. | Tariff laws, and to those who desire to equip passes a certain age, Have you bought it? 8 THE proud girl’s 
THE GAIT’S A JAR themselves with strong and unanswerable argu- she would just as soon 25 Cents. nose, like the pro- 
—To the rider who is | ™*™ on the Tariff question. get married on Friday | All Newsdealers, or PUCK, N. Y. 8 verbial bad cent, is 
By mail on receipt of price, from ’ , 
het accustomed to | : See. Stine Wai as on any other day. Remit by Postal Note, Silver or U. S. Postage 8 bound to turn up.— 
trotting. — Zex. Sift. | | — Atchison Globe. Stamps. | Yonkers Statesman. 











tr Steck, band and Basing"Susaats as LEWIS G. TEWKSBURY, 1 mcisr cotvoton Fre ttre 














Burlington 


Ante 


= 


BEST LINE 
cHI CAGO ». 





‘ST. Louis 
Kansas Citys Omaha 

























NHEUSER - BUSCH 


BREWING ASSOCIATION, ** 33°" 


BREWERS AND SOLE OWNERS OF THE 


BUDWEISER BEER BRAND. 


Do not be deceived by “ Budweiser” brands that do not have the label of the Anheuser. 
Jmitations are numerous, but none will compare with §& 
which is recognized as the best bottle beer in the mar. 
and finest Bohemian Hops, backed by unlimited business 
introduction — 1875 — gained a reputation extending far 









Busch Brewing Association. 
the genuine and original *‘ Budweiser,” 
ket. Made of the choicest Barley, 
\ efiorts and capital, it has since 
beyond the boundary of the Union. 


ANHEUSER-BUSCH MOTTO IS: 


“NOT HOW CHEAP, BUT HOW GOOD.” 


NEW YORK DEPOT, O. MEYER & CO., 105 BROAD STREET. 





(isin 


For Infants and Children. 


Castoria promotes Digestion, and 
overcomes Flatulency, Constipation, Sour 
Stomach, Diarrhea, and Feverishness. 
Thus the child is rendered healthy and its 
sleep natural, Castoria contains no 
Morphine or other narcotic property. 














“*Castoria is so well adapted to children that 
I recommend it as superior to any BaD 
known to me.” . A. ARCHER, M. o 
111 South Oxford 8t., Brooklyn, N 





“ For several years I have recommended Den, 
* Castoria,’ and shall always continue to do so 
as it hasinvariably a re results.” 
N ARDEE, 
125th Street and 7th Ave., New % York Glty. 





“The use of ‘Castoria’ is so universal and 

ba merits so well known that it reems a work of 

jon to endorse it. Few are the in- 

tel aie families who do not keep Castoria 
reach.” 


Car1Los Martyn, D.D. 
New York City. 


Tux Cenraur Company, 77 Murray Street, N. Y. 






















and as uN a cordial as ever made. 






ORER’sS BiIiTTERS. 

The Oldest and Best of All STOMACH BITTERS, 

To be had in Quarts and Pints. 

JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor. 
RK. 


waS JOHN STREET, NEW YO 
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Nga no need now toridespring- 
less cyclesor depend on tires 
Z alone for comfort.Sylph 3 part 
S ng Jrame destroys vibrat’n. 

ight almplostrong. Cata. free 

Rouse-Duryea Quole Co. 





—— 





UIATAARB AGE 

Prof. Dyke’ sElixirforceshea-| Perf: 
Mustache, Full Beard and i 

Heir in 21 days. Guaranteed. mye 

Can prove this. No one else 

dare attemptit, Bee other aide 





Smith We Co.. Palatine, Tis. 





CYCLES BUNEASY 


fection of cycle manutacture, Hollow tires | 
good ; spring frames beter ; Syl ph combines both 


Co., 66 GSt., Peoria, 


T 
SUL LOR ASS casein 
Photos, Money Mak- 
Book and Lovers 


AN UNFAILING SIGN 


WIFE (impatiently ).—This new dress does n’t 
set well, and I know it. 

HUSBAND.— What makes you think so? 

WIFE.— It ’s too comfortable. — Mew York 
Weekly. 

To BE SEEN. 

‘¢Put on some more clothes, Mandy!” 
shrieked the elderly aunt at the watering place; 
‘folks will see you,” she added, horror struck. 

‘¢Aunt Julia,” replied Amanda, as she went 
out among the waves with all the trustful inno- 
cence of a Texas statesman, ‘‘ what are we here 
for?” —Texas Siftings. 


A HOME-LIKE PLACE. 
LITTLE DicK.— Mama, may I go over to 
Johnnie Black’s to play? 
MAMA.— Why do you spend all your time at 
Johnnie Black’s? 


LITTLE Dick.— His Mama has n’t any new | 


— Street & Smith's Good News. 











IT always does a mean man good to swear at a mule or 


| kick a dog.— Ram's Horn. 





If your complaint is want of 2, w half wine glass 
Angostura Bitters before meals. Dr. J. G. B. Siegert & Sons, 
sole manufacturers. At all druggists. 





THE BISHOP & BABCOCK CO., 


Manufacturers of the LATEST IMPROVED 


BEER PUMPS 


and Drawing Lager Beer, Ale and a 


E Sales Room: 152 Centre St., N. ¥. 
THE EUVREEA No. 9. Manufactory, at ce tae iy . 
DouBLE ACTING. Send for Large Illustrated Catalogue. 





Bile Beans 
Small 


Positively cure Sick-headache, Consti- 
pation, Biliousness,” Liver Complaint, 
Colds and Gencral debility. 40 to the 
bottle. Sugar coated. Easy to take. Do 
not gripe nor sicken the stomach. Sold 
by druggists. Price 25c. Reliable and 
economical. Sample dose free. 


F. F. Smith & Co., 255 Greenwich St., N. Ve 


JOSEPH GILLOTT'S 


STEEL PENS. 


GOLD MEDAL, paris ExPosITION, 1889, 


THE MOST PERFECT OF PENS, ; 





FOR OVER FIFTY YEARS. 


An Old and Well - Tried Remedy. 


MRS. WINSLOW’S SOOTHING SYRUP has ye 
used for over FIFTY YEARS by MILLIONS of MOTHERS 
|..for their CHILDREN WHILE TEETHING, with PERFECT 
SUCCESS. IT SOOTHES the CHILD, SOFTENS the 


GUMS, ALLAYS all PAIN; CURES WIND COLIC, and 


is the best remedy for DIARRHEA. Sold by or in 
every part of the world. Be sure and ask for 42 


MRS. WINSLOW’S SOOTHING SYRUP, 
AND TAKE NO OTHER KIND. 
Twenty - Five Cents a Bottle. 


and all kinds of apparatus for Preserving | 





 AYER’S 
HAIR VIGOR 


Keeps the scalp 
clean, cool, healthy. 


The Best 
Dressing 


Restores hair 

which has become 

thin, faded, or gray. 
Dr. J.C. Ayer & Co. 

Lowell, Mass. 





Our Stock oy of 
SERGES and MOHA/IRS 


was never so complete. 


All Shades. All Grades. 
These fabrics are specially 
made for 


Warm Weather Wear, 


and are both cool and durable. 
Suzts to measure, 
$20.00 up. 
Trousers, $5.00 up. 


\ 


4 SH as 
N\\\ Waa 





Early purchasers of Fall Clothing 
can be accommodated. _—- samples 
and easy self-measure guide 


145 & 147 Bowery, 
and 771 Broadway, 
N. W. Cor. Ninth St., New Vork. 











THE 





Styles ana 
Sizes tor 
1892. 


PRICES : 0 





“Daylight” 


ANY tine “* 





$6.00 
to 
| $65.00. 






Late Send for 
Improvements Circulars. 
INCLUDE THE ss 
Barker Shutter, 
Automatic Counter Eastman 
on Roll Holder, 
a Kodak Co. 
Glass Plate 
Attachment. —— 





HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS, 


PAPER WAREHOUSE. 


Nos. 31, 33, 35 & 37 East Houston St., 


BRANCH, N. E. cor. William & Spruce sts.,} NEw YORK. 


MADE NEW We elean | or dye 
' the most delicate 

shade or fabric. No ripping required. 

Repair to order. Write for terms, We pay expressage both 


| ways to any point in the U.S. McEWEN’s STEAM DYE WORKS AND CLEAN- 
ING ESTABLISHMENT, NASHVILLE, Tenn. 82 Mention PUCK. 134 


GMOKE TANSILL’S PUNCH 5c. CIGAR. 
30 YEARS THE STANDARD. 383 


BEATT Piano. Organ, $23 up. Want agents. 
Cat’lg free. Dan’l F. Beatty, Wash’ton, N. J. 515 


























92 PINE ST.» TPR M AUG © BMA [te Germany. PMID TIII)§ Engiana. 





THIS PAPER 15 PRINTED WITH INES FROM BSB OP sa OP OR Sa any OO 54s Wes! 

















A CRUDE STYLE. 
MR. GOTHAM.—So you think Scribbler has 
rather a crude literary style? 
MISS BACKBAY (0f Boston ).— Horribly crude ! 
Q One can understand everything he says.— Mew 
Y York Weekly. | 








Sickness Among Children, 
Especially infants, is prevalent at all times, but is largely 
avoided by giving proper nourishment and wholesome 
food. The most successful and reliable is the Gail 













































you will use it always. 


Unexcelled for Family, Club, Restaurant and 
Bar Uses. 
Sold by all druggists and grocers. 
Circulars send on application to 


Manitou Mineral Water Co., 
Manitou Springs, Colo. 


ALCOHOLIC ae 2 ny ll Brand Condensed Milk. Your grocer [AUTHOR OF “SHUKT SIXEs.”] 
and druggist keep it. ILLUSTRaTED BY CHARLES JAY TAYLOR. 
Strictly a Temperance Drink i ‘ : This delightful story, by Mr. H.C. BUNNER, the Editor of 
A perfect summer beverage | ‘¢Miss Bupp’s heart is like a volume in a Peaks aan eek ow i Se por saree of 
4 1 ] circulating library.” RIES, the brightest of humorous ‘fiction, will hereafter be pub- 
preparea after our own specia | : : at??? lished. There is a Cloth Editi d a Paper Edition of “‘1HE 
formula, from the waters of ** How is that? RUNAWAY BROWNS,” both bound in attractive covers, with 
io # . “ Mani ” off ‘“*Not to be kept longer than two weeks.” — oe Sey fasion. —— < oe Eaten, Sone Deion : 
- oO ition, 1 ents. / OOKsellers, mal rom 
the amous pag - Harper's Bazar. | the puididvers on secon of price. Address: Pucx, N. Y. 
lutely pure ginger extract a a a ee eae + 
obtained direct from theo.  $ FTI WOU WEAF K\ 
The sale of this article is - a : tT 
P . ° ‘ ; 
increasing very rapidly on its s§ BO STON | 
merits. It is superior to the : = z 
. . oe 3 ” aoe - 
ordinary ginger. Also for all 3 3 yx z 
purposes that that article is : ti T 
used for. Try the ‘‘ Manitou” 
ginger champagne once, and O eS 


a 
Then you must wear garters. The Bos- : 
ton Garter for gentlemen is as necessary § 
as the Warren Hose Supporter for 4 
ladies. All gentlemen wear garters. 

; 
: 





GRATEFUL—COMFORTING. 
-~PPp S'S C0 C 0 A The Boston Garter is the only comfort- 
h; able garter, the only one which does 
eneanreat. not bind. Sold by men’s outfitters 


everywhere. Made by George 
Frost Co., Boston. 


** By a thorough knowledge of the natural laws which govern 
the operations of digestion and nutrition, and by a careful appli- 
cation of the fine properties of well-selected Cocoa, Mr. Epps has 


ii i ot eee eee ee 
a i 
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provided our breakfast tables with a delicately-flavored beverage ae he. 
cious use of such articles of diet that a constitution may be gradu- = eel at acl : in 
ally built up until strong enough to resist every tendency to dis- WHEN hanging in your own parlor, it is | When you want a 


ease. Hundreds of subtle maladies are floating around us ready 

to attack wherever there is a weak point. We may escape many proper to call it a violin; but when the man 

a fatal shaft by keeping ourselves well fortified with pure blood . - si 

and a properly nourished frame.’’— Civil Service Gazette. next door is practicing on one, it Is correct to 
Made ay with boiling water or milk. Sold only in half | refer to it as a fiddle. Atchison Globe. 

y 


-Self- Lighting Pocket 
Lamp, gef a real one / 
‘Don't be fooled by toy 











pound tins, Grocers, labelled thus: Sembuos on account 
° : ‘ ivi 
JAMES EPPS & CO., Homeopathic Chemists, MOTHERS BE SURE AND USE MRS. WINSLOW'S SOOTHING —— : 
London, England 319* SYRUP for children teething. It soothes the child, softens the gums, of their appearance. 
’ & ’ allays all pain, cures wind colic and diarrhea. 25 cents a bottle, There is but on 
2 = en ur e 





practical lamp. It is 
the «*«MAGIC,” Sam- 
ple, with complete out- 


The First Analysts 
in the World 

























pronounce it ie | Press the Button, It LIGHTS! fit, prepaid by Express, 
" ‘ , $1.00. 
Pure Olive Oil. MAGIC INTRODUCTION CO., 
ae ae 21 BROADWAY, N. Y. 543 





Lecuorn, ITALY. 





Established 1836. 





S. RAE & CO. 


Catalogue of New Inventions mailed on application. 





BECAUSE of its convenience to the City A BaD SIGN. - : ’ ; 
ti i h ? 30 tes); distance (fr me i 
20 to $6 miles), Trequent trains (13. ‘cach wa “daily ‘bw fares. {from MOTHER. —I’m afraid that new governess AR E YOU DE A ? 





y Dy 
50 cents to $1.20 per excursion), and the healthful and invigorating air, r ‘ 
TE HILLS OF NORTHERN NEW JERSEY ‘and THK is n’t going to be of any use. DON’T YOU WANT TO HEAR? 
oc » New York, on line of New Jersey . - : 
& New York Railroad, are constantly attracting increased numbers seek- FATHER.— Wh y not ? TIE AURAPHONE willsurely help oust you do. 
ing Summer homes. Good Country Board can be obtained in this desir- ° It is a new scientific invention which will restore 
able region at reasonable rates. For particulars cail at Rockland Ex- MotTH ER.—Johnny seems to like her.— Stree? the hearing of any onc not born deaf. When in the 





S ‘th’s G, ear tis invisible, and does not cause the slightest 
&* Smith's Good News. discomfortin wearing. Itis tothe ear what the glasses 
are tothe eye, an earspectacle. Write for particulars. 


‘*Champagne that has the least alcohol is a stimulant and restora. | THE AURAPHONE COMPANY, z 
tive,” says Dr. Pavy, “ 4 we , 
Use Cook's Fiinsig Se Imperial. | 300 and 302 Powers Block, Rochester,N.Y. & 
THE 3ist VOLUME OF PUCK, 


which is completed with this week's issue, is a fitting monu- 
ment to the enterprise and never-ceasing progress of PUCK. 
_ To the student of contemporary history, to the lover of 
light, wholesome and entertaining fiction, to him who ap- 
preciates healthy humor, a Bound Volume of Puck is 
indeed a treasure trove. Volume 31 of PUCK consists of 
25 regular numbers avd the MIDSUMMER PUCK. 

_ There are 78 colored cartoons and numberless illustra- 
tions in black-and-white by Puck's artists and occasional 


Change, Room Three, 34 Park Row, Cor. Beekman St. Information free 























331-333 BOWERY, BET. 2d & 3d STREETS. 
New York, July, 1892. 


Our “‘ONDINA ”’ all Havana tobacco NEW YORK made 
cigar, our world-renowned *+* MEPHISTO” and all other finer 





contributors. —_ * grades of cigars made by us are superior in many ways to those 

The price of Volume 31 of Puck ; made in the oe. In addition to all the tobacco markets of 

the earth to which we have access, New York City always com- 

Bound in Cloth is - - = = $3.75 oo ” mands the oo er every material | as well as labor, UU New 

“ “ Half @ 4. York to’ a perfectly ventila clean abode. o sort of uncleanliness is per- 

saat a on ws mitted, and Our ann, therefore, are not liable to contain matters other than tobacco, 

Unbound copies, if in perfect order, will be exchanged and smokers may contidently and safely use our cigars, not needing a mouth-piece or 

for Bound Volumes on payment of $1.25 for cloth and a cigar holder to prevent unpleasant consequences. ‘l'’o protect consumers from 
$2.00 for Half Morocco binding. Address, imposition, every --MiXPHISTU” cigar is banded, 


D. HIRSCH & COMPANY. 








THE PUBLISHERS OF PUCK, NEW YORK. 











WHEN you come right down to the facts in the case, it 's re 2 
the loose-fitting straw hat that shows which way the wind FEATURES OF SPORTING LIFE— Broken Noses, | BUTTERFLIES make a great show, but they 


blows.— Texas Siftings. —Texas Siftings. don’t make any honey.—Ram’s Horn. 








‘, 
At the silvery edge of a Summer sea, her tail in the waves at play, 
A mermaid fair from her salt sea lair sat combing her hafr one day; 
And, as she combed, she spied a youth —a youth of medium size, 
Whose freedom from guile made the mermaid smile, as she smote him with her eyes. 


or 


Then she sang to the youth, in a wooing voice, of life on the ocean’s floor, 

How fast sped the time in that watery clime, afar from the billows roar ; 

And when she felt her victim was fast in the mazes of her charm, . 

She said: ‘‘ Come with me, to the depths of the sea!’’ and coaxingly grasped his arm. 


**T may be a yop of several kinds, and likewise a yokel green,” 

Continued the lad, in a tone that was glad, as he hastened away from the scene; 
** But I’d like to have it understood, that, howsomever be it, 

I ain’t no jay of a mermaid’s prey — and { know a good thing when I see it.” 


. 


THE SIMPLE FISHER LAD AND 


Il. 
Come hither, good youth, come bask awhile, in the sunlight of my smile, 
And I’ll sing you a song twelve verses long in my best subaqueous style ; 
A song of my home down there in the sea, a mile beneath the waves, 
And the gems serene that the ocean green is reputed to bear in its caves. 


: “IV. 
But it happened this youth. knew well the plan of Neptune’s scaly daughter, 
He knew the guile there is in the smile of a mermaid out of water; 
He cast about her a herring net —‘‘ Excuse me, Marm,” said he; 
** You could make it go with some folks I know, but your tale is too fishy for me. 


I av HERE REAL | 
| MERMAWD 
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VI. 
Alack ! for the mermaid rash ; her scales are rapidly growing dim. 
The hot, dry air takes the curl from her hair; she ’s no longer in the swim; 
But day by day in a side-show tent, she’s now to be seen, instead, 
Where she sings her song to the surging throng at shillings two per head. 


THE WEIRD AND WICKED MERMAID. 








